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Fowler shines in wonderful advertisement for English football 
Tottenham Hotspur 3 - Liverpool 3  
THEY paid their respects to Danny Blanchflower in ceremony and in deed at White 
Hart Lane on Saturday. A minute's silence in memory of the former Tottenham 
captain preceded 90 more so brimful of artistry, energy and youthful promise that 
they sent the Yuletide crowd home rejoicing at the skills that had been paraded in 
front of them.  
Osvaldo Ardiles and Graeme Souness, managers of Tottenham and Liverpool 
respectively, put their personal troubles behind them after the match and purred 
appreciation of the verve of Nick Barmby and Vinny Samways, the precocious 
aplomb of Robbie Fowler, the drive of Jamie Redknapp and, among them all, the 
ageless orchestration of Mick Hazard, routinely spraying pin-point balls the width 
of the pitch, releasing his forwards with delicate chips and slide-rule passes 
worthy of Glenn Hoddle in his prime.  
Ardiles remained impassive beneath his baseball cap as the game swung one way 
then the other, the teams liberated by their mid-table positions but playing with 
such untrammelled determination it seemed their footballing futures depended 
on the result.  
``It was a wonderful advert for English football,'' the Argentinian said. ``It would 
be difficult to see that kind of game in Italy because once a team goes a goal 
ahead, they close up. Today, both teams just carried on playing.''  
Tottenham, initially the stronger, played with the one-touch confidence and 
panache so evident in Darren Anderton's goal against Queens Park Rangers last 
month. Hazard hung deep, Samways charged forward. Both brushed Barnes, who 
was playing in central midfield, peremptorily aside.  
In supporting roles, Caskey, Dozzell, Barmby and Anderton, chased and scurried 
so assiduously they made Liverpool, and Mark Wright in particular, look 
pedestrian.  
After many a near miss, it took an intelligent headed flick from Dozzell to open up 
the visitors' defence eight minutes before half-time and allow Samways to 
advance on Grobbelaar and hammer the ball past him.  
Barnes retired hurt and outplayed at half-time and the first pass from his 
replacement, Nigel Clough, gave Fowler the chance to trick Calderwood and 
emulate Samways's finish. Only 18, and now with 14 goals from 17 matches, 
Fowler is fast becoming the new Ian Rush as the skills of the original fade beside 
him.  
Fowler has the pace, youth and hunger that Rush now lacks. On one occasion, he 
fought to stop a ball going out of play for a Liverpool throw, although he was 
surrounded by three Tottenham players, then dribbled his way past them. A 
minute after his goal, he bamboozled Calderwood with his twists and turns and 
tight ball control and when the defender brought him down, Redknapp curled the 
free kick over the wall and into the bottom corner via the post and Thorstvedt's 
head.  
Eight minutes into the half, Liverpool were 3-1 up. Clough made his last 
contribution before he was swallowed by anonymity with a crunching challenge 
on Samways, Fowler dribbled the ball to the edge of the area and when it broke 
free to Rush, Edinburgh fouled him to give away a penalty. Fowler, inevitably, 
converted it.  
Spurs, as the spirit of the match demanded, struggled back into the game with a 
Hazard penalty, after a foul by Redknapp, and an equalizer from Caskey, a 
glancing header from Kerslake's cross.  
The loss of two points, however, did not dull Souness's ardour for the quality of 
the game and the emergence of a new jewel in his crown.  
``Robbie Fowler has been playing like that week in week out,'' he said. ``He could 
be as good as anything in my time in football. How could you fail to be excited by 
what he did today? The real winners were the people who came to watch the 
game.''  
TOTTENHAM HOTSPUR (4-3-3): E Thorstvedt D Kerslake, C Calderwood, S Sedgley, 
J Edinburgh V Samways, D Caskey, M Hazard N Barmby, D Anderton, J Dozzell.  
LIVERPOOL (4-4-2): B Grobbelaar R Jones, S Nicol, M Wright, S Harkness J 
Redknapp, S McManaman, D Matteo (sub: M Walters 82min), J Barnes (sub: N 
Clough 45) I Rush, R Fowler.  
Referee: R Hart.  

 

 
Glossing over the cracks 
SIX goals, two penalties and end-to-end football on Saturday proved that not 
everything which comes out of Tottenham is interest-free. But no matter how 
much the team's performances provide glossy adverts for what is good in the 
game, the club's past keeps doing the opposite.  
On Saturday the team produced another cracking home game rich in skill to go 
with the recent classic against Newcastle. But the backdrop was yet more 
allegations about irregular payments and tax-dodging.  
As when judging the manager, one can view these financial accusations in two 
ways. The style Ossie Ardiles has given the team suggests he is a fine coach; the 
fact that the team have won one of the last 11 league games may suggest 
otherwise.  
So it is with the FA and Inland Revenue. They could heed Alan Sugar's after-match 
plea that Spurs are innocent because the regime that allegedly made the 
payments is no longer there.  
However, when Swindon were accused of irregular payments in 1991 they 
pleaded the same defence - chairman, secretary, manager had all been replaced. 
But the club were still found guilty, demoted a division and given a hefty fine. And 
their misdemeanour was only pounds 110,000 in irregular payments to players 
over five years. At Tottenham the Revenue is seeking pounds 500,000 in tax alone 
on alleged irregular payments over 10 years.  
And there is a third area of uncertainty. If Sugar is so keen on putting the 
Tottenham house in order and be seen to be co-operating with the authorities, 
why did he not reveal these alleged irregularities until 18 months after he took 
over the club?  
At least the supporters were able to take their minds off such matters for 90 
sublime minutes on Saturday. Most first-half chances went to Spurs, with the 
rejuvenated Hazard showing brilliant touch and vision in midfield. Liverpool too 
were nearer their classic best and the 18-year-old prodigy Fowler hit a post from 
20 yards before Samways finally beat the offside trap to shoot past Grobbelaar.  
Amazingly Liverpool's young side hit back with three goals in five minutes after 
the break. Fowler, a dead ringer for Rush in style and motion, was put through on 
goal by Clough's clever pass and coolly slotted home; Redknapp deceived 
Thorstvedt with too much curl on a 20-yard free-kick, and Rush went down for a 
dodgy penalty which Fowler converted for his 14th goal in 17 games.  
Ruddock had dodged out of his first return to White Hart Lane since his move and 
Barnes, looking impressive in a central midfield role, went off with thigh trouble 
at half-time. But this was the best Liverpool have played for ages, even if the truly 
great Red sides of recent years would not have let a two-goal lead slip.  
But back came Spurs. Barmby was upended for a penalty converted by Hazard, 
then Kerslake's cross found the head of the unmarked Caskey. In between, 
Edinburgh was denied a certain penalty. Tottenham are hoping they will be too.  
SCORERS: Tottenham: Samways (37min), Hazard (pen 69), Caskey (77). Liverpool: 
Fowler (49, pen 54), Redknapp (52).  
Tottenham: Thorstvedt; Kerslake, Edinburgh, Sedgley, Calderwood, Samways, 
Hazard, Caskey, Anderton, Barmby, Dozzell.  
Liverpool: Grobbelaar; Jones, Harkness, Nicol, Wright, Redknapp, Barnes (Clough, 
h-t), McManaman, Matteo (Walters, 82), Fowler, Rush.  
Referee: R Hart (Darlington). 
 

 



 

Compiled by Graeme Riley 

Date:  18 December 1993 
Opposition:  Tottenham Hotspur 
Competition:  League  

18 D
ecem

b
er 

1993
 

Sunday Times 

 

Guardian 

 

Times 

 

   

 

 

  
Glory game needs no defending 
Tottenham 3 - Liverpool 3.  
TOTTENHAM 3  
(Samways 37, Hazard 69 pen, Caskey 76)  
LIVERPOOL 3  
(Fowler 49, 55 pen, Redknapp 52)  
(4-4-2): Thorstvedt; Kerslake, Calderwood, Sedgley, Edinburgh; Anderton, 
Samways, Hazard, Caskey; Dozzell, Barmby.  
(4-4-2): Grobbelaar; Jones, Nicol, Wright, Harkness; McManaman, Redknapp, 
Barnes (Clough 45min), Matteo (Walters 82min); Rush, Fowler.  
1-0 Dozzell flicked the ball on to Samways' toe who struck his shot into the corner 
of the net.  
1-1 Clough threaded the ball through to Fowler who went clear and rifled in.  
1-2 Redknapp curled a free kick over the wall, against the inside of the near post 
and into the net off Thorstvedt's head.  
1-3 Sedgley fouled Rush and Fowler sent Thorstvedt the wrong way from the 
penalty spot.  
2-3 Redknapp tripped Barmby and Hazard's penalty sent Grobbelaar the wrong 
way.  
3-3 Kerslake's cross was met by Caskey and his flying header soared into the net.  
Booked: Edinburgh (53min); Harkness (69min).  
Weather: windswept. Ground: soft. Referee: R Hart (Darlington).  
Erik the red-faced: Thorstvedt lies stranded, clutching desperately at thin air, after 
Redknapp's free kick had struck his head Hugh Routledge  
A GAME so thrilling, so full of surprises, it never seemed to matter who was going 
to win. And on a day when 30,000 people stood in memory of Danny 
Blanchflower before the match, it was a perfect tribute to the Tottenham legend.  
``The great fallacy is that this game is first and last about winning,'' he once said. 
``It is nothing of the kind, the game is about glory, it is about doing things with 
style.'' And with these words now emblazened on Spurs manager Ossie Ardiles's 
office wall, the latest Lillywhites produced a dazzling display of passing perfection.  
Yet while Spurs were showing their pedigree, purring for near on 90 minutes, 18-
year-old Robbie Fowler Liverpool's latest goal machine pounced three times in 
less than six minutes to nearly snatch the cream.  
But both managers were happy, after another week of media pressure upon 
them, to applaud the performance. The quotes are interchangeable: ``A 
wonderful game of football ... marvellous entertainment ... those who came to 
watch were the real winners.''  
While young Fowler provided the drama, the star quality came from Tottenham's 
midfield quartet Samways, Hazard, Caskey and Anderton who orchestrated the 
event. Amid intricate exchanges they found time to string passes across the park, 
and were a joy to watch.  
Liverpool's eventual saviour offered an early warning of the threat to come, 
turning in the first minute on to a Barnes through ball to snatch a half-chance. 
And moments later he created something out of nothing, turning inside Caskey to 
bend a 25-yard shot past Thorstvedt on to the post.  
But the string quartet took over and Liverpool, Fowler as well, barely got another 
touch in the first half.  
Hazard, dispossessing Barnes, played triangles with Samways to set up Anderton, 
who was blocked. Dozzell muffed a free header from the winger's dipping cross, 
while the 18-year-old Caskey, revelling in Spurs dominance, burst through to set 
up two fine chances: the first with a Brazilian bending pass set Samways free for a 
square ball into the path of Barmby, who should have scored; the second to 
Samways himself, another chance fluffed. Sheringham would have had a field day.  
But with Liverpool utterly outplayed, a goal had to come. Dozzell, under severe 
pressure, met a long ball with a precise header into the space where Samways 
was moving through the static defence. Steadying himself, he stroked surely 
across the keeper into the net.  
With Barnes substituted with an injury, Clough came out for the second half with 
another chance to justify his Pounds 2m purchase price. And transformation there 
certainly was but it was not down to any of Souness's accumulated Pounds 20m 
acquisitions. It was the teenage former trainee Fowler who destroyed 
Tottenham's previously unchallenged defence three times in quick succession.  
First he ran on to a hopeful through ball, outwitting Calderwood to blast home. 
Then, skipping through a series of tackles, he was scythed down on the edge of 
the box, Redknapp scoring from the free kick, the ball bizarrely going in off 
Thorstvedt's head. And then with Tottenham in total panic, he combined with 
Rush and McManaman in a move which ended with the old goal machine being 
upended in the box. The young gun dispatched a penalty for his 14th goal in 17 
senior games.  
But on an afternoon which brought new meaning to the term defenceless, Spurs 
sticking admirably to their neat interpassing forced a penalty of their own, and 
with wind and rain swirling round the ground scored a marvellous late equaliser. 
Kerslake, having failed to perform his defensive duties, moved forward to hit a 
pinpoint pass to Caskey, who headed home. Spurs were then denied a very 
shoutable penalty claim, but this was no day for anybody to be a loser.  

 

 
 


